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Evangeline had been reading the Princess Priscilla's Forl-
right. She put it on one side with an affectation of regret. . . .
" Does he say he's sorry ? He's got to say he's sorry."
"Redoes."
" Let's be clear about things. That boy's a positive danger.
I'm half way to hating him and if he isn't careful about it,
I shall. I'm going to have a separate room. I'm going to	
I'm going to have a voice in disposing of myself.  Always.
After what's happened I simply murst, Millie.'*
" Pip says he knows he's been an idiot and he's absolutely
sheepish."
" Sheepish ? H'm. What sort of sheep ? He's got to be a
lamb if we're to get on together."
" Then you'll go back and have a talk to him ? "
Edward Albert was out when she returned. He had gone
out to order some whisky and siphons. The incapable
little lady let her in without comment. So tha't he found her
in possession when he returned.
He had told himself that when he got her back to their
home he would do thus and thus with her, but when he found
himself face to face with her, suddenly all that masterful
knocking about he had contemplated became improbable.
" Well ? " she said.
He felt danger in her eye.
He made a step towards her. " I'm glad you're back,** he
said. " I been wanting you back.**
" Stop," she said. " Stop a minute, Teddy. Keep off.
Listen. Keep your hands off me. If you think I'm going to let
a clumsy kid like you manhandle me again ! "
Something flashed on the table.
"What's that?*'
" That, my dear» is the bread knife. If you start a scuffle,
anything may happen. And who will know which of us began
it ? See ? I mean it, Teddy."
She read fear in his expressive face and knew that for the
moment at least she had won the upper hand. A fair residuum
of affectionate proprietorship mingled with her contempt for
him. And in her awakened body now there was desire.

